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O THE PUBLIC. 


Fp G among the different pieces I 


have compoſed for Ranelagh and the Theatre 


a number of Ballads which I took great 
pains with, and which have been but little 
heard, I thought I could not better employ my 
leiſure time than in furniſhing upon ſome fa- 
miliar plan the dialogue neceſſary to work up 


theſe materials into a Ballad Farce, a ſpecies of 


entertainment which has always been well re- 
ceived, and which as it has lain dormant for 
ſome time, I thought would have ſo far the 
charms of novelty to recommend it. 


Wes” had heard of a piece of this ſort, which has 
the characters of a Waterman and a Gardener 


in it; and the ſcene of which is laid at Bat- 
terſea : This I enquired after, but was informed 


it was out of print; I nevertheleſs liked the 
idea of thoſe two characters ſo well, that I de» 
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evident to every one that 1 have done no more 


„ & 


"= mention this FILE becauſe I am re- 


; ſolved to acknowledge at all times from whence 


» 


OO — 
| enn 
| ceflary for my purpoſe; I dare fay it muſt be 


| | I never read the piece in queſtion, nor do I for 
np e hn Oe 


I collect any matter for the trifles I may have an 1 


opportunity of preſenting to the public. I muſt 
be an egregious egotiſt indeed, and little entitled 
to the indulgence they have hitherto favoured 


me with, if I could be ſo unconſcious of my 


* own inability : as to ſuppoſe I ever can preſent 
WE them with any ching worthy their notice with- 


out aſſiſtance of this ſort ; beſide, in this I am 


| 2 ſerving wyſelf, for I muſt be well convinced, 
. the moſt effectual way to ſecure their indul- 
9 is to deal as honeſtly by chem as they.deal 


2 * 117 


3 * every man in my | ſituation, 


Wich regard to the performers, 11 men- 
dened the 1 merit of any one in particular, 1 
: a ſhould 


l 


N (vi) | 
ſhould do injuſtice to the reſt ; I ſhall there. 
fore ſay in general, that their aſſiduity has been 
unwearied upon this, as well as upon every 
other ſimilar occafion, —_ 
The piece is indeed. incomparably performed,. 
and it is very apparent that the greateſt part of 
its ſucceſs is owing to this circumſtance, 
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WATERMAN; 


OR, 


25 We Firſt of Auguſt | 


SCENE L 


1AGT 1. 


A nn n where ſeveral Gardeners are at 


Work, ſome digging, 
- "Teveral Women, tying up bundles of e 


 BunDLE and Toe, ſeated under a Tree, at Break- £ 


* 


&c. others, together with - 


Faſt upon cold Roaſt Beef; a Tankard of Beer 


WOO OY 
Cc H 0 R US 


. lads, Cer youth be gin, «a 


For ſee apace the day ſteels 083. -* 
Labour is the poor man's wealth, 


Labour tis that gives him hiallÞ; © 
.. Labour makes us, while we ſing, 
' "Happier than the greateſt king ; 
Then labour, lads, e er youth be gone, . 
7 A ſee apace the day fiat W. 
: 27775 | B | 
* 


In 


ri WATERMAN; &, 


Bun. This, now, is my delight, to fit at breakfaſt 
while the men work. Come, honeſt Tom, let us make 
an end of our tankard, before my wife gets up; her 
raking ſo in London, (where es you an i. ſhe 
favs 4 deviliſh deal longer than while he ſells the 
iparrow-graſs). keeps her a-bed woundy .late of a 
morning. | 
Tov. Why, Maſter Bundle, I have 3 

thought to myſelf, that it was a ' wonderſome kind of 
thing, how it came to paſs, that you two agree fo 
badly; when, out of all the four and twenty yours, 
you are ever above rwo of them 

Bux, Ah, Thomas! Thomas! 'tis very hard chat | 


a man like me can't be allow'd to get drank once a 


day, without being call'd to an account for it; but 
between you and I, ſhe is the arranteſt | 
+» Mfrs. Bun. (within) What are you all about there? 
Where's your lazy, idle maſter? . 
Bum. Lou hear ſhe has begun to ring her uſual | 
this is the way the moment ſhe is 
Tuo. And I believe the ſeldom leaves off til ſhe 


1 goes to bed ; does ſhe Maſter Bundle? 


Bux. No, nor then neither; every thing miſt be 


| 5 her way, or theres no getting any peace. As ſpon as 


13 
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wa 2 
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gat all. 
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the. marketing's over in town, away ſhe and her 

favourite Robin, trudge to the two-ſhilling gallery of 
one of the play-houſes ; where they have pick'd up 
k of damn d nonſenſe, about ſentiments and 
Ruff, that I am not only obliged FR pit up with her 
ſcolding me-all the time I do 158 her, but 1 am ſcolded 
in a language J don't underſtand. | 
Tuc. Why, I-ſtould like that beſt now ; Fo thin, 
you know, one has no right to take it for ſcolding 


Bux. Oh, when once ſhe raiſes her voice, you 
© _ Hever can take it for any thing elſe, | 
Tos. Why then, ma ag tis all concerning, this 

5 e | IEA buſineſs, that The's ſo ſtout 2 
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F 
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ne Ay, there was another of her freaks; ſhe 

nay p00 26. Fangl of ngmancer..0o the fo not: of quagey 

and though my father, 
myſelf, n 

1 Margery ; nothing — 

ber forſooth, but we muſt give her the name of 

Wilelmina :—'Tis ſuch a 3 confounded, hard 

„ 

nce it right. 

Tae. Well, ſtand to your 0ars, for here ſhe comes! 


SCE WE II. 
Ars. Bux, Is it not a moſt marvellous thing, Mr. 


Bundle, that I muſt be ſuch an eternal ſlave to my 
family, in this here manner, while you and your 


cologuing companions are beſotting, and ſquandering 


away your time with your guzzling, and every thing 


goes to rack and manger, I that am ſuch a quiet, 
well-bred, eaſy, tame creature, that never ſcolds, nor 

' riots, nor dins your faults in your ears; but am ala 
a8 and as patient as à lamb. = 


| un, Lou are a very good wife tobe ſure, m 
only a lictle inclined to talking; if you, now, 


ug. 


couple in the world. 
. Bux. What a provocating creature — ton [ 
But this comes of marrying ſuch a ſcum of a fellow, 
one that you may throw away all the tenderneſs in the 
._—_ for, before it makes any oppreſſion u = 
— But it ferves me -right, for 3 * un 
what great offers I refuſed upon your 5 


Bos. I don't know how it ſhou'd be otherwiſe than 
well-known, my love; for I generally hear of it about 


ſix times a day: But, my dear, don't you think it will 
be neceſſary to give orders about TOY the cart, 


Mrs. 


"nl R to London? 


r 


err ears, we ſhould be the happieſt 


* 
5 
s 


+ Mrs. Box. Sir, I ſhall not go to London to-night 


+ © 


at all: Robin, Miſs Wilelmina, and J, are invited 


to go with a party to ſee the rowing match, this after- 
noon and afterwards there is to be a hop at Mr. 


Wicke's, the tallow- chandler's, where I intend to ſettle 
the purliminaries about my daughter's wedding: And 
I deſire you to take care, that the pines are not all 


whole party to a hop here. 


before next week, for I intend to invite the 


Tos. But, Madam Bundle, be*n't you ſome how or 


other afraid, that what with one thing, and what with 


another, you'll hop all the money out of your huſ- 
| band's pocket ? or yn 


Mrs. Bux. I don't direct my diſcourſe to you, Sir; 


. bur tis m y huſband that encourages you to behave in 
ſuch a brutiſh and outrageous manner. He has pro- 
miſed you I know, that you ſhall have my daughter, 


but III make him know who's at home—l will :— 


1 
3 
— 


III aſſure you, indeed Such a fellow as you !—A 


" naſty; idling, ſcurvy rapſcallian, that Jeads a filthy, | 


? 


4 
? | 2 


* 


not of a little better temper than you 2 
de Box. Ob, the villain Why you vile, 


wicked 


4 * * | 0 : 
"8 you again 
_— * he * - 
| SOR © 
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drunken, lazy life; ſotting in one ale-houſe, and ſot- 
ting in another; and ſhall ſuch a low brute dare to 
expire to the honour of marrying Miſg Wilelmina | 


Tuo. III tell you what, Ma'am Bundle, I ſhould 
not care much for marrying your daug! wer, if the was 
' * wy yy 


- 


$ 
a e ” 


8 Wi + 8-2 


© & paſſion, you, you know, who are ſuch à tame 
 creature—one that neyer ſcolds, or riots ?—— 


. 
or £2 


Bux. My dear, how can you put yourſelf in ſuch 5 


Ars. Buy. Ill riot you all to ſome tune, I will 


therefore Mr. Bundle, unleſs you wou'd have me ſue 
for a: ſeparate. main/ainance—mind, what I fay—next 
WE: time I go to London, I ſhall take 


obin with me to 


« 
£ 
N « 


Doctor's Commons, and nothing but your conſent to 


bo marrying your daughter, ſhall ever make me look 
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5 counſe] take, 
Or elſe l' make - 
2 houſe too bot to bold you 


Di Ie rout or ſeold you? 


But ſpight to wreak, 

On one /o met, 
e 
On me, ub. 

Lite am lamb, © 
bi 


8 C E N E t. 
| BunDLy and Toa. ; 


oc. Well, and what do you ſay to all this ? | 
Bux. Why, I'll tell you what, honeſt Thomas; for 
me to contradict her, would be much the ſame thing, 
as for you to row againſt wind and tide. 
8 Why, then that wou'd be bad enough, 
Maſter Bundle. 
Bun. But I'll try what I can do with my wa 
for you, and all I can ſay to put you in 
that if I find her as headſtrong, and as perverſe as = 
mother, I ſhall adviſe you to have nothing to do 
with her, and fo fave you from hanging ina 
mont. 
Tvs. But, Maſter Bundle, if I marries Mig, 1 "0 | 
to be a little happier than you are. | 
Bon Ah, Tom, Tom! the wiſeſt of us may be 
Je > a+ 7 
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8 
. thee, 


When ſhe 3 to, tye the knot, 

© T thought of nothing . 

"= Then all was glee, 

*'T wixt ber and me, 

Nor did I grudge the king bis 4 
When 2 went the b 


= ww 
But, ab ! our joys were flecting ſoon, 

Wards that did ſteeiiy fall, 
| E'er we. bad paſs'd the honey-moon, 
Do wormwoodturu'd and gally 
= " Whatever of furies they invent, 
* Brole out of flaming cells, 
_” | Je 
RR. for ini | 
n 7 and ſco 1 


SCENE *. 


Too; 1 don't know but are in the r righ ght of it. | 
. N wou'd be a confounded fool, that would 
put up a fail with the wind and tide both in his teeth. 
2 But here comes Miſs Wilhelminy :—If ſhe marties "2 

me, Pl] fee if 1 can't gether | to change her name. 
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FIRST AUGUST = © 


| $ C E N E v. 
AIX. Miſs WitzLura, 
I. 


Two bs for my love are contending i in vain, 
r Io all they can, 


Their ſufferings I rally, and laugh at their pain ; 

_ Which, which is the man 
That me the moſt ? let me aſk of my heart, 
1s it Robin, who ſmirks, and who ſo ſmart ? 
Or Tom, boneſt T om, uho makes plainneſs bis plan ? 
0 er A9B 08 


Il 


3 EE 

I do what I c © 

Tet ſurely papa and mama are in fault; 
To 8 different man 

| They, each, have advis'd me to yield up my heart y 
Mama praiſes Robin, who dreſſes ſo ſmart ; 
Papa honeſt Tom, who makes plainmſz bis plan; 


III. 


fie nd alin; 8b acer; A 
| A do what I can, 
His love to return, and retury it with truth, | 
| Which, -which is the man? 1 
Be kind to wy wiſbes, and point out my heart, 
Tr it Robin, who ſults, r 4 ; 
Or Tom, honeſt Tom, who makes: Af © 
M dich, whith is the man * ; 
* ; UG, 


N F 28 . * 
1 21 . Prey” a WF m2 — ce 
Tr: * ad es > 
5 * a 
N 3 5 
; 8 P 
> 
19 
z 
3 5 


you to Robin, ſweet Robin, as the 
over a noſega = 
Tus. For my part, I makes no compariſments, as 


others as 


7 to lilies, my 


| 3 the ſparkling dew that hangs u 


2 author of the opera book, in the 


' 
. 
1 
1 
3 
x 
— ] 


Metamo 


| ng my fallin a in love with you? 


| 75 - tle 7 
5 4. WT 
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. WATERMAN; 3 
Tos. Thks upp ahice, Mi, and ter ir be hone] 


WII. Oh, you brute ! did) you hear me? nn 
Tuc. Why, Miſs, ſuppoſe £1 I did, you a'n't afraid 
ing your mind, be ye? | 
1. My mind! why you have not the aſſurance to 
pretend, 55 I faid any _ m favour. of you ? 
1875 Why no, I can't ſay directly that you ſaid 
as how you'd habe me; but I'm ſure you can't help 
ſaying yourſelf, that it ſounded a little that way. 
Wir. And do you imagine then I cou'd 
ſong ſays, that's all 
y, and the very pink of good breeding. 


Tom. 


of f 


a body may ſay; but I'd be ſorry, Miſs, if there was not 
able, and well behaved as he, however. 
hat, yourſelf I ſuppoſe? Do you know, 


WII. 


5 you odious creature, that he can ſpout Romeo by heart, 
andi that he's for ever talking ſimilies to me? 


Tuo. I know he's for ever talking nonſenſe to you. 
8 Oh! hold your filthy tongue: Did you but 
hear him compare my cheeks to carnations, my hands 
aurifal blue veins to violets, my lips 
to cherries, my teeth to ſnow- drops, and my eyes to 
trees in 


9 * er would you ſay en * 
'Tvs. but you know, Mis, that's alt in his 
r 


Wir. Then he writes verſes, Ob, * as! the 
arlour window, is a 

fool. to him for writing, Oh! he's a very Ovid's 

_—y | 

Tuo. Why, for the matter of that, Miſs, there are 


other folks that can write as well as he; whit. would 
you ſay now, if I had wrote ſomething 


Wi, 1 ſhov? 


A io have fans. re of 25 


» 


# % 


about and con 13 
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Tuc. Shou'd you? Why then I have. 
WII. Oh, dear! let's ſee it? 
. Tus. It's OR Pl 1. Nn. me” 


A. 7 # * 
"0 
And did you nt bear of aj 0 ly young waterman, 
Who at Black-friars Brid e wſed for y ik 1/4. , 
And be feather'd bis oars with ſuch ſkull dexterity, 1 
Winning each heart, and delighting each eye 
He look'd ſo neat, and rowed ſo of 
The maidens all flocked in bis boat ſo readily, 


And be cyed the young rogues with ſo charming an air, 
Ne ndterman rs or nes et wand n 


5 * 
. G i x Wit, 8 + * * L * 
9 „ 


c ber Nos, of fine folks he of row'd in hit wherry, * 
Twas clean d out ſo nice, and ſo 4 with a; 
He was always firſt oars when the 2 ladies, 


In a 
And oftentimes wou'd they be giggling and leering, - | 
Bat tas all one to Tom, their x nd rg, ak 
For loving, or liking, he little did care, | WA 
| * this waterman ne er was in want e fare. 


III. 


Ard 1 but to * bow 4 ngely things Prey 
As he row'd along, thinking of nothing at all, 
He was plyed by J fo tos ſo lovely and Fr Fay | 


any att fiery ee love be did fall; 
Hind toon d this young damſel but baniſh his ferrow, 
He'd wed ber to-night before to-morrow : * Toy 
Aud bow Bonld this waterman ever know care, TN 
When ben 5 married, and never in want of a fare? 


_ f » # ©4 * 1 - . 
* Well, 


LY ud 


ol a 1 
— — 


ty to Ranelagh went or Vauxhall, 5 


| alwa ays the beſt Jooking boat that 


6 m% WATERMAN Or, 


Well, Miſs, how de you like it ? 


War. Like it! why it is the very moral of yor- 
ſelf !—If you had not passed half your time between 
Wapping and the Tower Stairs, you could never have 


wrote ſuch a 


Tuo. Did 64 tell you & how i it * thing ?— 


5 Well, now, I hope you will conſent ! 


| Wit. Conſent to > what? 5 

Tuo. Why, to marry me: To be certain 10 
won't 0. 74 * _ Mr. Robin, an inconfidera- 
tive pu Ill ſay more in half an hour, than 
he'll e of a year! I ar a little too much 
of an Engliſhman, J thank you, Miſs, for that; my 
heart lies in the right place, and as we ſay, tis not 
goes the afeſt. _ 
1. And fo, Mr. Thomas, you really think by 


all this fine talking to make me dying for love 


of yo 
Fes. Why, Mis, for the matter of that, I don't 


5g 4 80 I ſhou'd not. 


Wit. Well, then, I'll tell you what, if you ever 


expect to have. any thing to ſay to me, you muſt 
* kiſs my 


hand, fwear that I am an 
that the very ſun, moon, and ſtars, are not 


= ha f ſo bright as my eyes; that I am Cupid, 3 
and the three Graces put to 


ther. 
Tue. Why, to be ſure, all this may be very fine ; - 
bur why ſhould I talk to you in a lingo I don't un- 


tand ? 


Wir. This, as my dear Robin ſays, is the * 


| lan of true lovers, and if you don't ö 
22 


you'll learn it for my ſake. _ 
Tus. 10 tell you what, Miſs, if you don't marry 


me, till I make ſuch a fool of myſelf, tis my mind 

you'll never marry me at all. I love you to be ſarrain, 
there's nobody can ſay to the contrary of that; but 
pou'll never catch me at 3 Cupids and Weniſſes; 


N > I am 


FIRST f AUGUST. ut: 


IT am plain, and downright; I'd do all that in my 
power ns to make you happy, if you'd have me, and 
if you won't, I have nothing to do but to caſt away 
care, and go on board a man of war, for I could never 
bear to ſtay here if you was married to another. 
Wit. What, then, you'd leave England and all for 
the love of me? | at 

Tuo. That's what I wou'd, Miſs. 

Wik. Well, that wou'd be charming! Oh! how 
I ſhou'd doat upon it, if I was to hear them cry 
through Batterſea-Streets, The unfortunate ſailor's la- 
mentation for the loſs of bis miſtreſs! _ 1 

Tvs. Il ſtick to my word, I aſſure you; if you 
won't have me, I'll go on board a man of war. 


e 

„„ 

Tuben farewel my trim-built wherry, 
Oars, and coat aud baage, f TRIS 

Never more at Chelſea Ferry 

Shall your Thomas take a ſpell. 

But to hope and peace a ftranger, 2 4 
In the battles beat I go; | | 

Where expos'd to every danger, 67 


5 . F 
. III. 
7M © 3 


T Then may-hap when homeward fleering, © _ 
'  _ With the news my meſs-mates come ee? 
' Even you, the flory hetring, 8 
With a figh n ge Ten {7 

| SCENE 


| 
l 


© Bife—now mind. My heart is for all 
8 - like a hot- bed, as the ſeed of affrction, ſown by 
Four matchleſs chatms, * that ſun, your 


„„ The WATE RM AN. Or, 


SCENE. Ut. 


Wer 
3 WIIsIAIAA and Rop1x, 


Wu. Well, *tis.a moſt charming thing to REY 
theſe creatures die for me—1f I h:d not given mylelf 
ſome airs to him, he never cou'd have thought of 
ſuch a thing z but that's the way, if one does not uſe 


them like dogs, there's no getting any thing civil 


ffom them but here comes Robin, I muſt plague 


him in another way. 
Ros. Miſs Wilelmina, may I have the unſpeakable 


happineſs to tell you, how much words fall ſhorr of 
the great honour, you wou'd prefer upon me, if you 
would grant me the requeſt, of favouring me with 


f wy hand this evening at the hop. 


Wir. Why, Mr. Robin, 4 particular inclina- 
tion can you have to dance with me? 
Ros. What inclination, Miſs ! aſk the plants why 


45 they love a ſhower? aſk the ſun · flower why it loves 


the ſun? aſk the ſnow- why it is white ? aſk the 


violet why it is blue? aſk the trees why they bloſſom ? 


the cabages why they grow ? 'tis-all-becauſe they can 't 
help it; no more can T help my love for you. 
. Lord, Mr. Robin, how gallant you are 
Ros. Oh, my Wilelmina! thou art ſtraiter than 


| the ſtraiteſt tree "Tweeter than the ſweereſt flower! 


thy hand is as white as à lilly thy breath is ſweet as 


huoney-ſuckles ! and when you ſpeak; grate is in all 
. your ſteps! heay'n i mur eye! Me — 
Oh dear! 


Wir. Lord, Mr. Robin, you lave ſaid that ng x, 


often 


Ros: Well, you. never heart me foy this in your 
t 


j wy FL 4 © 4 cycs, 
y - . 


e wbrld juſt _ 


% 
f + 


ſhall aſparagus forget to 
leaves to fall, ſooner ſh 


. 
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eyes, became a beautiful flower, which is juſt now 
full blown; and all I deſires, Miſs, i is that you'll 
condeſcend to gather it and ſtick in your boſom. 

Wil. And what pretenfions have you to think I 
ſhall ever conſent to ſuch a thing. 

Ros. Pretenſions, Miſs !-becauſe my love is bound- 
leſs as the ſea, and my heart is as full of Cupid's ar- 
rows, as a ſweet briar is tull of thorns. 

Wir. But I am afraid if I was fooliſh enough ro 
believe you, you wou'd ſoon forget me. 

Rog. Forget you, Miſs! 'tis impoſſible ! ſooner 

forget to riſe, 


with their roots 

in the air, and their branches uried in the carth, 

than I forget my Wilelmina. 

WII. Well, I do declare there's no reſiſting you. 
Ros. Reſiſting mc, Miſs ! no I don't bios how 

you ſhou'd ; my heart is ſtock'd with love, as a 


flower garden is ſtock'd with flowers. The Cupids 


that have fled from your eyes and taken ſhelter ra 
are as much outof number as the leaves on a tree, or 
the colours in a bed of tulips; You are to me what the 
ſummer is to the garden; and if you don't revive me 
with the ſun-ſhine of your favour, I ſhall be over- 
run with the weeds difappointment, and choak'd 
up with the brambles of deſpair. 

| Wn, That wou'd be a pity, indeed. 

Ros. So *twould indeed, Miſs. ' © 

WII. Do you really love me then ? 

w- Love you! 


Alm 


Bid the lifts, never b 
Bird by ſcare-crows never 
| From the firm earth the oak remove, 


: ; berries ; LA 
But 18 teach not me to love. 
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: 


1 
. 
y ; -* $ 4 
g 8 Fo 1 | 
+ * +» wy 
4 s I , 


I. 


* 
: 


ed, 


frighted, | 


Teach the jeſſamine how to blow, 
Teach the boly-oak to grow, 

' Trees bear cherries, 

Hedges 


Graſs fall grow than cedars e. 
Pints Hall grow upon the briar, 
Lilies be as black as jet, * 
rv 50 Ee longer =. | 

Plumbs and — 
When Wikimins 1 


Co. au ys 


* 7 * 
oe # 


| þ f WII. What upon 
Bun. Yes, but I wou'd not have her hear us. 


| ul er ! it. 
N e — 6 All. 
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s CEN E W. 
Buna and WirzxutvA. 


WII. Oh, Papa! are you there? : 
Bux. Huſh! huſh! ſpeak ſoftly | you have not ſeen 
pour mother, have you? 
WI. No. 
Bux. Becauſe I wanted to talk with you, Wilel- 


mina, my dear. 
the old ſubject, I ſuppoſe. 


WII. Oh! * 5 ſcolding the men in 


Bux. Oh chat will take her ſome time. Well, 
have you ſeen Thomas ? | 

WII. Yes, I have ſeen him, and a moſt deplorable 
Figure he cuts; I believe by this time he has enter'd 
himſelf on board a man of war; that ſo, as the hiſ- 
gory book ſays, 2 an end to his exiſtence 
and my cruelty t | 

Bun. Why, di 8 wou'd ? - ' 

Wir. Don't I tell you I: was cruel to him, and 
how cou'd he do any leſs. 

Bun Why the girl's diſtradted | but this comes of 
gadding about with your mother ; if you had liſten'd 


0 my advice, I wou'd no more have ſuffer d you to 
put on ſuch ridĩeulous conceited airs —why, you and 


[ever pop my hut aughing ſtock of the whole place] 
never pop my head into the Black Raven, to get 
geren r a morning, bur all the folks are 


WI. Why, Papa, we are only a little penteeler 


Bun, 


1 
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Bux. Genteeler! Do you call it then to 
take a pleaſure in being pointed at? But I'll not bear 
it; 8 hear 1 rs e to ſay, or — 
WII. Why do you ef all this? Why dont 
you f — my Mama? Tis no wonder ſhe does 
what ſhe pleaſes with me, e N | 
dare to contradict her yourſelf. 

Bun. Not dare to contradi her FE 
Wir. No, Papa; you know ſhe will have ber own 
way, and fince ſhe has deſired me to _—_ Mos 
what can I do but be dutiful ? 

Bun. What then you owe no duty to me, lfuppole? ® 1 
Wi. Indeed I do; and if I cou'd fee that a 
_  owedalittle to yourſelf, I wou d oblige you willing 

Bur. But wk is, you won't marry Thomas? 5 3 ares 

Fi WII. I can't, indeed, © - .* 

Bux. And for no other reaſon but becauſe your | 
Mama infiſts/upon your marrying Robin? | 

Wu, No other. 72 2 
Bum Very well, I'll ſettle the matter; he mall 

do as 1 (Ie INT" ey Con ee ee 
nNOW—— 


: 
* hi 3 28 =” 
OY 4 1. # 5 * 
1 


* . x 
. 08 3 A T 


Sc * E W 
* 9 3 # * * 
1 ** af FR * - 5 


| Bonoe, Wurkumva, . 160 Doss. 06 


Mrs. Bun. What then, Mr. Bundle ? « jtfafn 
| 1 nuke My dear. ke ff a1 {5 LAS 
Mrs. Bux. What confd 8 conduced- you- to 
: reid your voice to ſuch a pitch? J hope you — 
the aſſurance to be tampering, and plotting, and un- 
1 N my daughter's infections; and, above all, 
== on was not e up 5 vile N 828 
* 5 er 7 3 
= IL, oor Papa | how he looks, 0 ſtr 207 abt g 


Bux. 


* 


_— 


I.. Bux. Well, my dear, what has he been ſay- 


+ 
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WW Bux, Why, my dear, I did intend to ſay ſome- | 
thing to you on that ſubject, but as my tongue does 
not 


go quite ſo faſt as a water-mill, I am afraid it 
would be but to little purpoſe, 4g — 
Mrs. Bun. Scurvy creature 
Wir. If you don't ſpeak, Papa, I ſhall be obliged 
to marry Robin. 2 
JjͤͥöXũ 8 
WII. Tis all your own fault now ; don't blame 
me- muſt marry Robin, you have perfectly given 
me your conſent. 5 3 
Bum. So thou cou'dſt but unmarry me, I'd conſen 
to your marrying whoever you pleas'd. 


. * 


ing to you? nothing I hope to diſcourage you in 


your infections to Robin. 


WII. Indeed he has, and I can't think of being 
undutiful. | | g: 
Mrs. Bun. Undutiful, indeed! I ſay undutiful— 
which will reflect moſt upon you do =, think &>to obey 
a mean, poor ſpirited, drone of a father, who has no- 
r- 1 ideras, or a mo who 18 
acquainted with Shakeſpeare, go:s to al ſenti- 
mental comedies, can play at cards, dance kittelions 
and allemands, and knows every particle of purlite- 
neſs and high · breeding. , 
Wait. Very true, Ma'am ; but then Mr. Thomas 
is fuch a ſweet young man. 1 | 
_ Bun. He! 05 
IL. So good-natured ! 
Ars. Bun. The Vandil! 
WII. So honeſt | | 
M.. Bux. Low creature | 
Wir. Such an immenſity of love 
 _ Mrs. Bux. The Hottentot! I'll tell you what, 
Wilelmina, you: father has put all this into your head 
n D Pl 


2, 


Fom sf low, ill bred notions which you 
; his farail 


e - - 
* % x 
# . * « * 
* + 
1 * * 
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I'll go and give it to him heartily, white my blood's 
, for daring to be beforehand with me; and then 
have but one word to ſay to you, either comply and 
Robin, or elſe Pl iGakerir you from ahy Hark X 


| marry 
in the blood of my family, the Grograms ; and you 


may c through life with the dirty iriful, mean, 
2 — a r 
araily the Bundles. 


41 


AIX. 


rr 5 
* . me, "tis 1 poten your good; | 
+ chang I and Bleak, - | 
own you for 
1 40 c low, 3h, for fame, | 
> ſpruce and ſo trim ; 


4 Bur. your fal ber it is that's to blame, 


Ad jo 1 ſhall Cen talk him. 


r 
WIII IMI a. 
Well, in all T have read, I never met with a 


girl 


of more ſpirit than myſelf—for I make two lovers, 
and a father and mother as miſerable as I can deſire; 


and yet, am I to blame? are not they the au- 


-  thors of all this buſtle themſelves? If I oblige one, 
1 1 diſoblige the other; I ſhall, therefore, ſer all-other 
3 * 8 conſideration _ and conſult only my on Heart, 


AIR 


4 F ai + 
8 


J. 


Too yieldi 
. 


To ruin and miſery — aß: 
acre hal i YT 

But your lover once 

How eager of fellow and beg you to Say. 


II. 


. 
Ze maids, then, nor blame ma, 
If 1 wiſs to be » whent'er T a wiſe; 
| 5 
Vat en 4 
Wis 1b hats wy ih toes for 3 


22 
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= . # 


BunDL?, Mrs. Bu I x, afterwards 
. | 


Bepo. 


IS WW HAT ſhall 1 do with this. ES girl?- I 


have but poor comfort for my friend Thomas 


| However, all things conſider'd, I don't know whe- 


ther 1 ſhou'd not have done him a more unfriendly 


|. office by marrying him, than by keeping him ſingle. 


* hide, to * all before PRs but, Mr Bundle, though 


For my own part, was I to chuſe whether I wou'd 
keep my wife, or have the plague; on my conſcience 


2% | hows run the riſque of the laſt. But mercy on 
us! here ſhe "ood tis a ſtrange thing that I never 


mention the word plague, but ſhe's at iy elbow. 
Mrs. Bux. Mr. Bundle—1 ſhall be very cool, Sir. 


Bux. I hope fo, my dear. 
Mrs. Bun. What the devil is the reaſon that you 


3 have been making all this here piece of work? 


Bun. My dear. 
Mrs. Buy. I ſay, Sir, how comes it to * that 


E in ſpight of all my conjunctions to the contrary, 
vou will behave ſo monſtrouſly ſhameful as to oblige 
me to put myſelf in theſe here paſſions. 


Bux. Why, my dear, are you ever in a paſſion? 
Mrs. Bux. Don't provoke me —you think, I ſup- 
poſe, becauſe you have got your daughter on your 


* 


? 
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You have been coaxing and r 
that low, dity—I — bemean m 
his filthy name.” Though 4 1 j ; 
and wicked enough, to ſuffer ſuch a low unpol 
clown as you, to perſuade her to marry a n 

vulgar and as mean as yourſelf ; yet if I have any 
authority, you ſhall no more carry it off! in = man- 
ner you thnk—— _ f 

Bux. My dear—— 

Mrs. Buy. I won't hear a word. 

Bux. Have a moment's patience now, and Fl ce con- 
vince you. 
Mrs. Bux. I won't have patience; nor I wore 
be convinced; *tis a ſhame and a ſcandalous thing; 
and whoever tells me to be patient, or wants to con- 
vince, me it ſhall be the worſe for them. ä 

Bux. Go on, my dear. 

Mfrs. Bux. Oh, how I am uſed! I _ 28 
myſelf for vexation. 

Bux. My dear, if you had about half as þ 4 ; 
reaſon as you have paſſion, how very eaſily cou'd all 
theſe matters be ſettled; for you are wrong, from 
the ga, >. g to the end, in this affair; in the firſt / 

don't think it wou'd be very undutiful in a 
ory to do what her father deſires her, was it as you - 
ay; in che rext, I deſired her to give her conſent to 
Thomas, *tis true, bur ſhe refuſed me. 

. » Mrs. Bux. Why this is worſe than t'other—Firſt. 
uſe me ill, and then reſult me—for the girl told me 
with her own mouth, that ſhe promiſed you to marry | 
Thomas. 4 

Bum. And ſhe told me, with her own mouth, ſhe 
had promiſed = u to marry Robin. | 

Mr. Bun. What am I to think of this ? 

Buy, E'en what you pleaſe, my dear, 2 ack 
I neyer dictate to you. 7 
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AGs. Bum. Here ſhe cdmes herſelf, we ſhall know 


"mn: of tl ahi; Come here, child, ſpeak in- 


not marry Robin? _ ® 
WI. I did, Ms'am. 7 


me for it? 


5 i 8 gen 
Thomas. 


me in the face, after all this? 1 
f 8 2 Pray hear me one word. | * 
Adrs. Bun. | won't hear x lb ö 


come hear, child, ſpeak ingenuouſly ; did not you 
tell me you wou'd not marry is Thomas? 
WI. I did, Sir. | 
Buy. There, Mrs. Bundle—and pray 3 reaſon 


did you give me for it? 
— * Becauſe my Mama had perſuaded me to marry 
obin 


mur. And have you the confidence to look me in 
Pp tv free A rhis ? 


been * 2 of us both 
Bux. 1 my dear, there is ſomething— 
MW.. Hear me, my dear Papa 
35 firſt you prapoſed Robin to me, and you Thomas, 
I determined to have rer till one or the other 
had given me ſome proof beſide telling me ſo, that 


the firſt that does ſhall have me; and though I would 


3 on that alone ſhall - 5 my giving my conſent to 
de a LN | 


3h 1 nn 


9 = There, Mr. 5 — * 
Papa had perſuaded me to marry 
Mrs. Bux. And have you the confidence to look - 


Bum. Nay, let me ſpeak in my turn. Wilelmina, 


Mrs. Bun. Why you * trollop, have you 5 


and Mama; when 


he wou'd make me a Eichful and affectionate huſband ; 
nat wiſh to have either of you think me undutiful, 


AIR 
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5 I vain, dear friends, each art you try, 


To neither lover's ſuit inclin'd ; 
On outward charms I' er rely, 
But prize the graces of the mind. 
The empty coxcomb, whom you choſe, 

Tuſt like the flower of a day, 


Shook by each wind that folly blows, 


Seems born ta flutter an decay. 


8 CTY 


"5. 


Your choice an bonflaſper wears ; 

To give him pain I off bave griev'd ; 

But it proceeded from my fears, © 
Than me, much wiſer are deceiv'd : 

T thank you both, then, fer your love, 


Wait for my choice a little while; 
Ad he who moſt ſhall worthy prove, 


My hand I'll offer with à ſmile. 


n. WATERMAN; 0, 
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ente As. BVD. . 
Bon. Well, my dear, what do you ſay to all this? 
"Mrs. Bux, Say | why that I am perfectly in a quan- 

dary; the confidence of the baggage goes beyond 


All- One would think ſhe had never been edicated 


| | 
| 

| 

| 

| | 

= 


by me. | 
Bun. Ok! I am afraid it's her having bern edicared Oy 


E by you, as you call it, that has taught it her. 


? 
2 
4 
4 


| do what the pleaſes. 


Mrs. Bun. What do you ſtand muttering there 
about ? tis you ſhe may thank for all theſe mean no- 


tions; if ſhe wou'd but ſuffer me to teach her a little 


the bone-tone, ſhe wou'd deſpiſe the idera of conſult- 


her heart about m :rrying, ſuch low mechanical be 


ing 
ff has been out of faſhion a long time ſince, among 
le that know how to bemean themſelves, 7 


Bun. Well, but I ſuppoſe, you intend to let her 


Mrs. — No, Sir; do you think I am ſo tame 
as to be ruled by my daughter ? I believe you can 


8 ee that 1 ſeldom let any body rule bur 


myſelf. -. 
"Bux. You never ler any body rule but yourſelf, | 


; 5 my dear; num it is a pity to 
hinde r you. 


Mrs. Bun. None of your ſneers, Sir—But I ſee 


into the bottom of all this; tis a ſcheme batween 
you and your daughter, to make a fool of me; but 
8 of after her and cure her of her ridiculous notions © 
of love, and a pack of ſtuff, and ſhe ſhall marry _ 
ie man 1 have choſe for her, or—In ſhort, I have 
determined what to do, and let me hear you, or her, 
E- * a Angle 8 n it, if you dare, 


AIR 


Two. Maſter Bundle, how fares it ? I wanted to 
_ to you, but 1 w_w _ to 2 people 


* miok agreeable company, it muſt be confeſs'd. 
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e Cy ON. 
merit | 
A of her ſpirit? 
N, age take pattern by me, 
She'd value plore of us man! * 

But bold up 
2 1 alles © Fo. 
| Claim the privilege due to 4 woman. 
Dur wilis ought to be without meaſure, 
et A 
Male creatures can do, 
ko buck uri ai,. 


CE N oe. 


are in a 


hat 9 "with with ld ſhe is the 


| Tvo. Why ſhe did not ſeem to be cantancaras 


Bu. No, her anger w 
but tis all the ſame, I feel the 
her be cantancaras, as you c 

Tvo. But, Maſter Bundle, how comes it to paſs that 
ſhe ſnou'd be angry with Miſs Wilelmina ? ſhe has 
* not refuſed 1 ** Robin, has ſhe ? 


eB fe as though, and refuſed wo a 


now. 


was levelled at her daughter 
effects of it, let 
it, with who ſhe will. 


E . > 
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Tvo. Ay, ay, why I never heard ſhe had any 
ae ls, * | „ 


Bun. I don't know what the girl has got in her 
head, not I—a parcel of abſurd ſtuff ! ſhe has a mind 
to make fools of us all I believe; but there was 
ſomething well enough too in what ſhe faid, if ſhe's 


ſincere ; but the lord help thoſe that truſts too much 


to them, ſay I. 


Tuo. Why, what does ſhe ſay ? 
Bun. Why, that ſhe does not know which ſhe ſhall 
have yet; but that ſhe'll marry the firſt that does any 
thing to deſerve her. Eg . 
'Tvs. Does ſhe ?—why then 'tis my opinion ſhe'll 


marry me, 
Bux. Why ſo? 5 
Tuc. I know why, well enough; but cou'd not a 

body ſpeak to her now ? 


Bun. I am going in, and I'll fend her to you; but 
I wou'd not have you depend too much on her. 
Tvs. I'll run the riſque, Maſter Bundle. _ 
Bun. Only ſee the difference between us, you are 
all agog to get married, and I wou'd give the world to 
be rid of my ſhackles. I "$2 
Tuo. Why, I believe if a man was to take up the 
trade of unmarrying folks, he would get more money 
by it, than you and I do by our's, | 
Bux. More money!  _. 


o * 
* 
. * „ 
” * 
[2 ” * 
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bam ge 


Herſelf and gold, 
Who to the healthy 

; And the rich churl, 

Who took a girl, 

Poor wretch ! with one foot in the grave. 


gavez 


* 


Prudes, wwho. at men wouid never look, _ 
| ee Rn fo 
huſbands took, 
| 1 
Millions would try, 
The knot to untye: 


| » Ewards the goal of liberty, 


Lord ! what a thr 
„ 


Aud in the midi my wife and me! 


SCENE” 


rn 
| Tos ond Wirte 


Tuc. Yes, but t tops x; ſhar't have bed 8 
and humourſome piece * ſtuff to deal with as you 
have; I don't know not I, but for my ſhare, I can't 

ſee why married people mayn't be ps dere 
others; tis my R ns Miſs here, is which is 
the moſt loving of us two, and 11 we wou'd not give 

my little Robin three-pence for his chance, for 1 
know as. well as can be, that he has no more notion 
of making a woman happy than nothing at all—but 
. 3 Why I-though 
WI. ought you was on 
board a Ki be 4 befor now ? IE gone 

Tuc. Why ne, Miſs; I e'n't yet gone, I am in 
hopes there will zan if there ſhould, I am 
always one of thy word. 

Wil. Oh, you unkind esture l bo diſcppoint me 
ſo, I was in hopes by this time to have received a 
long lerter from you, upbraiding me with my cruelty, 
and telling me that you were gone abroad with a 

broken heart at being diſappointed of me: 
Tuc. Why, Miſs, 28 to breaking my heart, to be 
ſure I ſhould go Welknigh to do that, if 1 could not 
perſuade you to have me; but 1 have been thinking 
that it would be better to try if I can't ſtay at home, 
and do ſomething to obtain your conſent, ſor to be 

xx VF PI: of haying you, is not what every 


Wit, 
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Wir. Oh! *till I hear you have been venturing 
your life for me, I ſhall never relent. 

_ Well now, Miſs, I for my part, think you 

Wir. Indeed, you have a great deal of confidence 
to think any ſuch thing. , 

Tus. I hope you won't be angry, if I do my beſt 
to make you 

WII. And what do you call doing your beſt ? 

Tuc. Why 'tis not my to brag, and ſd I won't 
ſay _— I have 2 favour to 
| wn, you if you pleaſe. 

Viv, What is it pray? 

Tuc. Why, you know that the young watermen 
are to row for the Coat and this afternoon, and 
ſo I have made bold to beſpeak a room at the Swan, 
for you and your friends to go and fee the ſight. 

WII. That's very gallant, indeed, Mr. Thomas ! 
but you talk of trying to deferve me, why did not yu 
make one among the watermen, and ſo win the Coat 


and 4 | 
that, 


Tod. Well, never you mind any thing 
W accept of my proffer of the rom? 
1. Why, I think I will 24 

Tus. And de you think how, if ever I was to do 
any thing with an intent to-pleaſe you, that you cou'd 
bring yourſelf to look upon me with-kindnels ? © 
1. Why, I don't know but I might. 
Too. Why, then I aſſure you, if ever you ſhou'd 

be able to marry me, you ſhou'd be as happy as 
ever love and an honeſt heart can make you. 
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| » Indeed, Miſs, ſuch feweet-bearts as. ] am, 
I ang you'll meet with but few; 
Do love you more true I defy them, 
Iauchs am thinking of you. 
There are maidens-would have me in plenty, 
Wel, Gicely, Priſcilla, and Sue; 25 
But inſtead of all theſe were there 
Teuer, ſhould think but of you 


* 


* 


* 
- * * bs 1 


Fiaſſe hearts ali your money may ſquander, 
Aud only bave pleaſure in view; + y 
Wo er from you à moment Tl wander, 

Unleſs to get money for you. . 
© | "The tige, when tis ebbing or flowing, 
i is the moon half ſo true; | 

Nor my oars to their time whon I'm rowing, 


4 my beart, my fond heart, is ta % ss. 
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e N a.” 
Mane n Ronin. 


WII. There's great honeſty about this poor fel- 
| r dra» Cother ; I ſee I muſt chooſe ſoon, 
or there will be ET So, Mr. Robin, 
what news have | 

Ros. News, My. angel | news that will make your 
heart dance with joy, and clear away the clouds and 
miſts that hang on thy beautiful face; juſt for all the 
; AR the ſun clears away the ſhowers in-the month 

April. 

Wil. Indeed ! I ſhould be glad to hear it. 

Ron. You can't think how you will be overjoyed.  * 

WII. Shall I ? Why don't you tell it me then? 
Ron. Well then, Miſs, I'll keep you no longer in 
* your mother is — chat we all 


to-morrow mornin 


WII. What, whether I wi Au n 
Ron. Whether you will or no! how can you help _ 
it; don't I love you better than the ivy loves oak, 
better than pe love heat, or birds love cher- 
ries; I love * better f 
Wir. Hold, hold, Mr. Robin, tis neceſſary in 
this caſe I ſhou'd love you a little. 
Ron. And don't you! Hear this, you blooming jon- 
quils, and loſe your ſweetneſs ! turn white you roſes, 
and you lilies red ! each flower loſe its fragrance and 
it's hue, and nature change, for Wilelmins s falſe! 
Wir. Indeed, Mr. Robin, you have ſuch winning 
ways; that pretty ſpeech has half petfuadgd me to 
conſent. | e 
Ros, Has it? er 5 
WII. It has upon my word. | 


„ a varrEINMAN, Of 
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think then how you vill be envied— 


.**  Shreds tokeep 


Jonquils ſmell ſweet again ! 


WII. How dearly you do love me, Mr. Robin ! 


Zons. Why, Miſs, the paſſion which is planted in 


heart has taken root, as like as can be to a great 
oi whick toe no grubbing up, but it ſpreads 


. 4% That's es much as to ſay, that you'll love 
as you live. 
The very dine Lond how ſenũble you ares 
Nn. Really, Mr. Robin. are ſo and 
agreeable——— 2 en 
Roz. E'n't 1, Miß? So every every body fay 
il , TI 


ur Mama and tell her what has paſt; and 


* 


25 have nathit * 
8 . | 5 
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3 "Fi Cherie and phate 


But on tbe 


F 


. 
Mileiniua 5 made fo me. 


The ſocks to mow the p 5 is made, 


keep cloſe t tree; 
The knife to prune, N 1 
' $0 Wilelmina's made fer nue. 
Co ot” | SCENE 


- farther and farther, and you can't for the life of you 
| deſtroy it till you ſaw down the trunk and all. 
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WIxIIAIxa, Ronix, Mrs. BunDLE, . 
Mrs. Bux. Well, Robin, have you reform'd her 


what I order'd you? What 1 —_—_ you have been 
a fool now ?—there never was ſuc 


a timerſome fel · 
low in the world—l tell you what, Wilelmina, if I 
find you have been ipbing upon this poor baſhful 
creature, you will put mein a paſſion, and you know 
when I am once in a paſſion, I am not eaſily pacified, 
WI. Let me underſtand you, Ma'am ? -- 

Mir. Bun. Why I ſent this blockhead to let you 
know that I am diſolved to ſee you married to-morrow 
morning, and I know you have been giving yourſelf 
ſome confounded airs or other, and ſoò he has been 


afraid to tell you. 


be * 
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that account—he told me, and in very plain terms. 


behave yourſelf, 


War. I wonder, Ma'am you ſhould be uneafy on 


- Mrs. Bun, Well, and I hope you had not the 
conference to ſay any thing againſt it. "ew OO 
Wi. So far from it, Ma'am, I now plainly fee 
the great abſurdity of attempting to oppoſe your will. 
. Bun. And have you conſented to have him, 
then ky 3 
Rog. She has Ma' am. 5 | 
Mys. Bux. Then thou art my child again Mr. 
Wick's family will be in raptures at this; run, Robin, 
and tell them we ſhall call at their houſe in our way 
to the rowing match, _ "IE: 
Wir. And will you forgive my former diſobe- 
dience, Ma'am ? 5 FE : IP © bg GE | ” | 
Mrs. Bun. Oh! it was all your father, my dear; 
but I'll now take the pains to inſtruct 700 how-th 


+ „ 
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WI. I zm obliged to you, Ma am, but I don't 
think I ſhall ever be fo accompliſhed as you. 
Mrs. Bux. Why, I don't think: you will ever get 
my genteel air; but as for other matters they are 
call underſtood. 
WIL. 5 & Mama ? 
| Mrs. Bun. I'll tell you. 


— 


| 1 


1721. mdf, genteel, and the true thing, my ED, 
rn —— well-bred, 
3 My ep fp and giggle and ker, 

the firſt nonſenſe that comes in your head, 


In grave, fuſty old-faſhioned times, 
Ere eaſe and deportment went bence; 
To be bold was the vileſt of crimes, 
Ad deceit was an heinous offence : Sy 


3 But the faſhions are now of another gueſs kind, 
Our modes are by no means the Tow 
For, bleſs'd with good eyes, we pretend to be blind, 


Is with ann to run miles, appear lame. 


ECENE VII. + 


A WILELMINA. 
6. Indeed, Mama, I beg your pardon, but I frat 
| not receive any inſtruction from you—Let me ſee 175 
| 5 have promiſed her to marry her favorite Robin; to 17 
= rg the plot a little more, I'll een go and pro- 
iſe my Papa to marry favorite Thomas; and then 
for the Swan, where, I think, there will be a tolerable 
| confuſion. What a buſtle this ſame love . makes 
3 alt us, we all ſeem to be afraid of it, and yet 
all wi to poſſeſs 1 It, 
AIR 


The FIRST of AUGUST. 38 
4 158 
I. 


rs, * 'D, at , 
r 
But when they've fwern before the prieft, 

Then find no fault about him. 


II. 


Who 2 all K ſake, 
Unaone, if . miſcarry ; 
The riſks they/run, from each miſtake, 
| Beboves bem to be wary. 


1 
7 


of 


SCENE, the Loft. 
ROOM at te SW AN. 


Mrs. BunDLz, Ronin, and Company, afterwards 
N1ILELMINA; and afterwards Tuo and BunDLE. 


Met. Bun. My dear Mr. Wick, as to that, gen- 
tility's every thing—T hates to ſee a parcel of trumpery 
that knows nothing of life, Do, Robin, ſtep and 
fee after Wilelmina—what can be become of the girl ? 
Ron. She's here, Ma'am. 7 
. Mrs. Bux. Come, my dear, you'll loſe the ſight ; 
they tells me that the rowers have ſet out from the Old 
Swan ſome time, ; 


Wir. They are very near ſurely; for ſee what | 


a number of boats are com- n ſight. | 
Mrs. Buy. Oh! I can ſt. them very plain. How 


many is there? 
„ F 2 an 


Is The WA T/ER MAN: Or 


Wil. One, two, three, four, I chink I can count 
five. 
Mrs. Bux. That ſmart. young man will certainly 
win it; how clean and neat he looks 
WIL. Here he comes; his boat perfectly flies ! 
M. Bux. Oh! hell win it. 
WIL. He has won it Ard; Madam he's paſt 
the ſtairs: N | 
| © Rop, See, he ji jumps on ſhore. 
Wir. And ſee he's — this way—ourely tis 
not 
Bux. ( Coming on.) Here $ our Thomas for you! 
he's coming! told you he d be the firſt that wou'd 
do any thing to deſerve you 
Wir. And was it you that won 
Tvs. *Twas indeed, Miſs. 
WII. And what mage you ? 
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Tas receive from thoſe eyes - 4 
4 kind look, from thoſe lips a ſtweel ſmile; 1 
1 But left I ſhould loſe, 
1 And you for that fault your poor Tom fhould refuſe, 
ul peart it went pit-a-pat all the while, 
i den we came to the pull, | 
Ho 1 handled my ſkull, 
Tuc d have dons your holes goed io have fe us 5 
© There was never a boat's length between us. 
But the Swan once in view, 
* My beat how it flew, + 
Ard {a 43255 "teas ail Wer 7 Yeu, 
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WII. Thus then I reward you. 
Ron. What is all this? b | 
Tod. Why, all this is that I am a happy fellow, 
and you are knock'd out of your chance. 
WII. Is not he a ſweet fellow, Ma'am ? How ne! 
and clean be looks ! EOE” 
Mrs. Bun. Wilelmina, don't put me 1n paſſion. 
WII. I have no intention, Ma'am, to do any 
ſuch thing. | 
- Mrs. Bun. Why, you impudent ſlut! have not 
you deceived me? Depoſed upon me? Promiſed me 
to marry this young man ?—and now—— _ | 
WII. Indeed, Man, you muſt excuſe me; but 
in ſo ſerious a matter, I thought it of much more 
conſequence to gahſider myſelt than you; beſides, I 
was ſo fituateg chat I muſt have diſobliged either you 
or my Paps for whenever I gave you a promiſe, I 
gave one ib him, and had your choice appeared to me 
the maſt likely to make me happy, I ſhou'd not have 
heſitaged a moment in refuſing his. 
Ros. My hopes are all blighted then, I find. 
s. Bux. I ſaid all along, that this was a con- 
thing between you; but, Mr. Bundle, you ſhall 
Aimart for it. " | 
Box. My dear, you know I am à man of an eaſy _ 
temper and few words, but I am pretty firm in keep- 
ing a reſolution; I have ſuffered you to expoſe me at 
home pretty well; but if you are reſolved to carry 
pour folly to ſuch a height as to expoſe me abroad, I 
4. am reſolved it ſhall ne be for nothing: Therefore, 
| either promiſe before this company, to bid adieu to 
ſcolding for the future, or before this company I will 
do what you threat'ned me this morning - be ſepa, 
rkrated from you. BY 
Mrs. Bux, Why, I am thunderſtruck | 


Bum. 
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Boy, I expected little leſs; but am reſolved, de- 
pend upon it; however to let you ſee that you are 


to give me uneaſineſs, and ee * 
this moment, for you to govern while I ſmoke. | 


WII. Dear Mama, it is impoſlible for any thing 

to be fairer. | 
Bux. Come, come, ſhe muſt have a little time to 
agree to the terms, I'm ſure of 


think of it ; bur ſhe'll 
it; and now let us id” of 


Ing but pleaſure, and 
2 chis is the happieſt day I 
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K. N het ay gi fot dean * 
am true, Les me, * . 


8 5 < time that I row to town, =» 
5 May wind and tide dective me | 8 


By this bers preeze 
My heart. at cafe, 
Now Fs at bigh water; 
l | My labour”s ver, | 
* Ive gain d the ſbore, 
uu ftes from fear, 


d ludid bere, 7 
SR With my dear Gardener's Daughter 


. wi Si life, Tay 
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Mrs. BunDLE. 


1 ſet, my dam, all is, vals, 


Since this yes think expedient, 
If of the paſt you'll not complain, 
Henceforth I'll prove obedient. 
Fol d 10 5. 
4 tartar 1 


new foal raiſe, 
we in praiſe, 
a , 

s wife ! 


BunoLs, 


th child, you ve fairly won my heart, 
| You took no counſel from us; 
But prizing love, and ſcorning art, 
Preferr'd your honeſt Thomas : 
*T was wiſe done, 
Shake hands, my ſon, 
Love's leſſon you Hs taught ber: 
And now, my dear, 
Be but fincere, © 
1 do not fear, 
There'll OO” 
So good @ wife and daughter. 
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